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Just Received a Shipment of

GLOBE STOVES

The Globeisunlikeanyother

heater.

It has three flues—

larger than any other.

Our guarantee toheat 1500
square inches more space than
any other stovehas been dem-
onstrated to all who bought

EVERY CUSTOMER SATISFIED.

Demonstrates that our stoves
prove fully up to our
guarantee.

C. F. RIDER

LIME CITY, OHIO.

MEMORY AND ABILITY

GENERAL IDEA THEY ARE SYNON-
YMOUS TERMS IS WRONG.

Numerous Instances In History Where
Men of Intellect Were Notorious for
Their Forgetfulness—Humor-
ous Case In Court,

During the course of a recent trial
instituted for the purpose of deciding
whether an aged millionaire had need
of a guardian to adminlister his affairs,
one of the principal arguments sup-
porting the charge of Incompetency
related to defective memory, The ls-
sue 18 full of human interest and ecan
be discussed as u psychologieal prob-
lem quite apart from the legal merits
of this particular case.

Fate was surely in her most ironi-
cal mood when ghe tempted an alien-
ist to testify that the octogenarian
must be incompetent becuuse of a
faulty recollection of the court pro-
ceedings, and then forced the special-
ist to confesg that he could not re-
member a question which had been
asled him only a few minutes before,
Holst with him own petard, the expert
cut an amusing figure, but his profit
from the striking lesson should out-
welgh all the personal discomfiture to
which he was subjected.

There are few fallacies more gen-
erally entertained than the theory
that memory is an index to mental ca-
pacity, While it {8 true that an ut-
ter inebility to recall anything out-
slde of the fixed ides is a sign of In-
sanity, it Is equally true that many
men who have made thelr mark in the
world have notoriously bad memories,
That 18 to say, they are remarkable
for the things they forget, but it will
usually be found that theirs is the
treasure of a selectlve memory re-
taining only what {s useful for present
purposes.

A distinguished politiclan, also
something of a wag, said that he owed

his succeBs to an dptitude for forget-
ting everything, including promises
and convictions, but excepting names
and faces,

On the other hand there are count-
iess instances of men with phenome-
nal memories who scarcely knew
enough to come in out of the wet.
They are literally peripatetic ency-
clopedias, very useful for reference
purposes to others, but totally unable
to focus thelr knowledge with any ef-
fect upon a given object. Their minds
are junk shops rather than work-
shops,

As a French philosopher observed,
a general is not great in proportion to
the magnitude of his army, but in pro-
portion to his command of the army
for any Immediate situation, Better
a small army under perfect control
than an unwieldy force apt to degen-
erate into a rabble when faced by su-
perior order. He applied the illustra-
tion to the field of thought and show-
ed that [t was not the multitude of
disorganized ideas, but the smaller
number well arranged that usually
won mental confliet.

In oths» words, success In life, to
say nothing of mere competency in
the legal gense, I8 not a matter of
memory: It is the judiclously selec-
tive rather than the Indiscriminately
retentive brain that counts in the bat-
tle of life, Some few men have had
prodigious memories which were not
developed at the expense of the rea-
soning processes, but as a rule the
law of compensation holds, and too
much intellectual fat means too little
intellectual museles,

The latest in Mght fiction seems to
jbo the reported relse In gas rates.

The idea that the marrizge of two
minors entered into In a spirit of reck-
leggness should be annulled because
both made false statements as to
thelr ages shoanld not be encouraged.
There are too many lmmature mar-
riages without making it invitingly
easy to cscape the consequences of
their own folly.

DEATH VALLEY FEARED

DISTRICT A TERROR TO PROSPEG-
TORS AND TRAVELERS.

No Hope for the Man Lost on That
Trackless Waste of Sand—First
' Madness From Thirst, and
Then Death.

Death Valley has lost none of its
terrors since 1840, when
hunters perighed In thelr attempts to
rench the bonanza fields in California,
gays a Phoenix (Ariz.) letter. The
relics of that expedition yet remaln
on Salt creek to remind passers by of
a herole struggle against great odds.

Today Death Valley practically Is
unchanged. True, prospectors have
dug for gold and silver and copper in
the hills on every side; camps have
been made and abandoned here and
there; water holes and stations estab-
lished in times of cross-valley travel
between Panamints and Funeral
Range: a ranch has been developed on
which figs and melons and vegetables
grow in great abundance—the mecci
of hundreds of desert pllgrims and
sightseeing parties.

A stamp mill and an aerial railway
have been built and operated with a
telephone line reaching to civilization:
mule teams have been driven into thi
depths and haualed out borax; ye:
Death Valley, deep hetween the tower
ing gray hills, sunken, treacherous
iezolate, lsolated, Is  unaltered
the coming of man. 11 is stil]l the val
ley of death, claiming its victims ong
by one, and harboring many unmaika(d
ETRVeS,

Ibarls . Clemens, writing of the
death of Peter Busch, a friend, savs
that eight years of desert experlence
failed to ald Busch, who was traveling
by automobile. The car stuck in the
deep sand.

Clemens gays:

“One has no ldea of the oppression
of the heat in Death Valley in sum-
mer, unless he has u personal experi-
ence of it. The sun riseg hot and g=ts
hot, with a njght sky full of strange
lights, like the fashing of fireballs, the
phosphorle phenomens of a welrd,
spooky waste,

“The night brings some relief, but
the new day dawns hotter, it seems.
than the day before. The water in
vour canteen is nauseating, as it al-
most elzzles under the glare of the
merciless sun. The air pressure, hot
from above and below, almost stag-
gers you, while your thick tongue,
swelling rapidly from thirst, all but
strangles you.

“The sand dunes, marked only by
mesquite, swallow vou without afford-
Ing refuge from the heat, the wind
blows as If from a fiery furnace; the
sand shifts with the wind and the
troil is lost; the burros may stampede
and the last of your grub may be
hopelessly seattered.

“Many have suffered horrible deaths
in that far away and lonely place;
gone mad from thirst and hunger.
thrown away canteen, grub, clothing,
and wandered aimlessly, only to lie
down and die, the prey of covotes and
the grief of loved ones to whom their
resting place is unknown.

“Some day, perhaps, a more fortu-
nate pilgrim has found a skeleton and
dug a grave with an occasional find
of jewelry and papers by which the
remains could be identified, but in the
vear in which I have been familiar
with the stories of the lost in Death
Valley, but few missing ones have
been located. The valley had swal-
lowed them to us, as the sea.”

m

Time for Reflection.

An old negro parson in a southern
church was denouncing theft to his
congregation, when he said:

“If there is any member of this
congregation who ig guilty of theft,
he had better repent at once and be
gaved.”

On his way home he was stopped
by Old Rastus, who had listened to
the sermon intently.

“Don’t you think, parson, that next
Sunday will do just as well as tonight
to repent?”" asked Rastus,

“But, Rastus, why not repent to-
night and be saved, man?"

“Well, parson, it's this way," ex-
plained Rastus. ‘I want just one mo’
chicken fo' tomorrow dinner, and I
know wha' I can get dat chicken wid
out bein' caught tonight.”

“Well,” said the parson, hesitating,
“I don't know what to say, so I think
1 will take dinner with you tomorrow
and then talk the matter over with
you."—National Monthly.

Barr Bars Slovens,

Capt. Barr of the Carmania, who
distinguighed himself in the Volturno
regcue work, Is a striet but just discl-
plinarian.

Of Capt. Barr, who insists on spot-
less neatness always, they tell a story
in shipping circles.

A very dirty young diver, it appears,
was boasting In an hotel smoking
room about the dangers of his call-
Ing.

“Yes,” sald the young man, as he re-
lighted the stub of his cigar—"yes,
you sallors, Capt. Barr, think you lead
a dangerous life, but I; let me tell you,
I earry my life in my hands.”

“Oh, 1 see,” said Capt. Barr, “and
that's why you never wash them, eh—
for fear you'll drown yoursell."

Had 'Em All.

In Chicago they aver that this ls a
true story.

At one of the “universal providers,”
pr department stor:s, a shopper asked
a8 floorwalker whare she might find
the “Brussels courter.”

“"Carpels, sprouts, or point
ma'am?’ was the walker's guery.

luce,

many gold |

SANTA CLAUS SAYS

Merry Christmas and Happy New Year
And that the Perrysburg Journal will be a very accept-

able present to send to your friends.

About two-thirds of all the cloves|
come from a little island named |
Pemba that lies about five degrees
south of the equator, just within sight
of the mainland of Africa, hetween
Mombasa and Zanzibar. The island
of Pemba is only 35 miles long and
ten wide. It is a low, jungle-covered,
fever-haunted spot, surrounded by
coral reefs and inhabited by indolent,,
unintelligent and improvident natives
and a small handful of Europeans.

The clove tree Is singularly deli-
cate and must have a combination of
climatie conditions that exist in a few
places on earth. Where it will grow
ut all it will grow wild and in pro-
fusion.

Capt. J. B. B, Craster of the Brit
ish Royal Engineers has just publish-
ed an account of a survey he made of
the island. He estimates the average
yvield of a tree to be 36 pounds of
cloves, and says that with a little at-
tention to the plantations this could
easlly be doubled.

Diplomat Who Vanlshed,

Of disappearances most mysterious
was the case of Benjamin Bathurat,
who vanished November 26, 1809, while
enguged on a secret mission for the
forelgn office, Vienna was the young |
diplomatist's objective, and, with his
friend and wvalet, in a post
Perleberg, a small posting town in/
North Germany, had been reached.
liere Bathurst supped and slept, awalt-
Ing the arrival of fresh horses. Wak.
ing, he asked were the horses ready,
nnd passed out of the inn door to mike
inquiries. HBight people saw him go
out, but none evor et eyves on him

chaise, |

again. Varlous heories were set
afoot; Napoleon's sples, robbars, ill-
nesd.  About thres years ago, in the

forest, near Perleberg, a skeleton was
digeovered, with a hole in the skull, ag
from a heavy blunt Instrument. Was
it that of “the Engl'zh lord,"” as Perle
berg people surmised?

The Research Engineer.

About a decade ago the great ad-
vantige to be derived from bringing
the scientist directly to the manufac-
turer's workshop, provided this could
be done in the proper spirit, becomes
avident, and the Institution now well
known as the industrial resegrch
laboratory has gradually become firm-
ly established. There are these who
still maintain, and, no doubt. correct-
ly, that the world's greatest discoy-
erles come from independent Investi-
gators working alone, often amid great
hardship, driven on by the fire of
their own enthuslasm and complete
absorption in one idea. Be that as
it may, the industrial laboratory has
now to its ecredit some remarkable
achievements, which would do honor
to any university investigator. It is
also worth noting that these achieve
ments are due in great measure to
that broad directorship over research
work which, while not Imposing irk-
some restrictions, guides it toward
useful ends, While spectacular re-
Bults bring great credit to industrial
research in general, and to this de-
partment In particular, It seems to
be a fact, nevertheless, that such de-

| pariments represent an excellent In-

vestment even when measured by the
vilue of thelr day-to-day services of a

| minor character rendered to a great

industrial
Waorld.

organlzation, — Electrical

The ehief signal officer of the United
States army says that the number of
givillane who can fly aseroplanes s
fast diminishing. We seem to re-
member news reports of sundry cases
of diminution, military as well ns
alvil.

About this time of the year friend
wife beging to look into the windowa
of, millinery shops and to lose her en-
thusiasm for the Audubon soclety,

.‘-Pm . L

Two Armies, f

Last month was celebrated at Leip
sie the centenary of that territic “Bat-
tle of the Nations" which cnded Na-
poleon’s domination of eentrel Euo-
rope. At the game time the American
Electric Rallways association was
holding its annual meeting at Atlantic
Clty. This body represents the em-
ployment of over 300,000 people—a
number about equal to that of the
allled forces at Leipsic. These work-
ers are trained and exercised daily in
steadiness, industry, efliclency; in the
instant recognition of fact and skilful
reaponse to the call of duty. By thesa
things they live and, so doing, they
play a great part in the life of their
time. The resulting spirit of help-
fulness is proved by the actlon taken
for pensions, insurance and profit
gharing, In comparison with this
triumphant army of peace how fan-
tastic is the glory of the men who
met at Lelpsie to kill each other a
hugdred yvears ago!—Colller's.

Consular Mass.

It I8 not generally koown that in
all the large cities in the Levant wher-
ever there I8 a French consul or agent
i #pecial mass, called “the consular
mass," I8 celebrated once s whonth.
“At this mass,” says Le Cri de Waris,
“all the diplomatic corps attend as
well as the representatives of ortho-
dox Rnssia, and Protestant Germany.
But ths mass I8 always presided over
by the French consul. The latter I8
seated in the place of honor, where a
large red velvet chair with golden feet
is prepared for him. No other diplo-
mat has such a seat., Whatever the
rank of our agent, everybody respects
hig prerogative, and our representa-
tive, whether he bo Lutheran, Calvin-
ist, Israclite or Free Mason, never
falls to exercise it.”
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